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Bruce: Pursuit
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"So sang Arion that the sea
Hung still and luminous and curled;
The order of his melody
Resounded,through the'coral world'.
The divination of his thought
Shattered, the plunging waters wide
Wherein he plummeted, and brought
T!J.e enchanted dolphin to his side.
He sang milleniums ago
''''here waves yet beat the Corinth coast;
The dolphin' eddies to and fro;
Arion and his' song are lost.
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" ....,UNDER THE SUN"
. Over every thing on earth
No thought ~hinks of virgin birth;
Sees no sight that is not there.
Would I once could wan~here
No mark of man upon the land
Had yet'wrought interfering hand! .
Li~gers

there a word to whet
. The appetite of Beallty, yet?
Where wings
wild the unknown bird~
.
Links the chain of sound unheard;
Lives the Ii.fe that apes no other;
Smooths the love that does not smother?
/.
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PURSUIT
"

The sun' and moon amaze each other'Life and d~ath eacH way ensuing;
Nature and the earth her
. mother,
.
Each .pursued and still pursuing.'
"
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Yet" had one another, either,
; Neither would the other follow.
• The mo~n within the sun would wither,
I And the sun would make her hollow.
i

, Haven- here is even driven
As it nears its own pursuit;
Cells of. human struggle, given
, To the dust of dying fruit.
I
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and there w~s Time,
squatting on the comer of the square,
the mendicant
with ravished wind tousling his hair;
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: the broken splendor of his past,
i the winter eaJrtli, the summer dust,
tlte spending beggar
fawning at the hand that tossed tlte crust;
I

,

we knew h i m , "
, the whistling vapor of his voice:
"Time, who crawled along the street,
: Time, who .silenced all the noise.. "..
I
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how a~l those small accidents
will groom a mC!n for trouble ....
a single pair of eyes
across ~ dormitory table
.creepiq.g into a total life
and re~gning there like"
pitile~ suns
reduci~g .the heart to desert
where days live with
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